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ON THE DEATH OF 
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LADY 
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ON THE DEATH OF 


LADY HELEN -BOYLE: 


Faxewer, gay Muſe! who erſt on wayward wings 
Theo! life 8 1 ſcenes I my devious fancy bore; 
No more to airy notes attune thy ſtrings, 


Thy light fantaſtic lays enchant no more. 


But come, then ad power that lov'it to dwell 
Where filent forrow's | hopeleſs victims mourn 
Or tread the hoary hermigts dreary cell, 

And claſp with fwming eyes the ſacred urn. 


: ? Q come! 
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O come! and join with me the ſable throng, 
That heave o'er Delia's tomb the pitying ſigh; 
Soft flow thy plaintive numbers, ſad the ſong, 
Whoſe melting ſtrains along the Welkin die. 
Come loves and graces! o'er the hallow'd ground 
Spring's opening buds in rich profuſion ſtrow; 
Come, white-rob'd maids !, with boughs of cypreſs crown'd, 


And in ſoft murmuring accents breathe your woe. 


No fairer form the poet's art could feign, 

Nor faints in bliſs a ſp'rit more pure deſire, 
Nor that to grace fair Salem's ſacred plain, 
Nor theſe to join with hymns th' ethereal quire. 


Ah! 


1 3 1 


Ah! whither have the bluſhing roſe-buds fled, 
That late with apening tints reſplendent ſnone? 
Where the ſoft eye, that tears of pity ſhed 

For ry ſufferer's anguiſh—but her own? 


Quench'd is the light that in theſe eye-beams ſhone, | 
Faint emblems of the ſunſhme of her breaſt! i 
Where gentle peace had fix d her placid throne, 
And ev'ry boiſt'rous paſſion lull'd to reſt. 


Where now, alas! that ſoft perſuaſive tongue, 


Whoſe artleſs notes on ev'ry boſom ſtole? 
Unlike the tranſient flaſh, the noiſy ſong, 
ces the car, but cannot melt the ſoul. 


Thus orient dew its pearly drops diſtils, 

And ſheds new fragrance o er the parched mead; 
The balmy juice each thirſty cavern fills, 

Each dying bloſſom rears its drooping head. 


Faic was the nee at lodgd-the heavtity-guatts s 
But ah! two frail to reach life's utmoſt dateee 1 HF; 
Gently 8 e WW bed ganas Sling 0rd MM) 
Reſign'd to heav'n and an untimely fate. ; - WL 


Bright hope and heav'n: born faith ſuſtain d her ſoul , 


No agonizing terrors chill'd her heart; 


Fearleſs ſhe heard the diftant thunders oli 
And ſmil'd to ſee the tyrant aim bis dart. 3441 f 
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Relentleſs 


leſs; 
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— Death ſhall then thy wanton age 


Thus mar the fecal forma that grace the plain 


While thouſands, black with erimes, or worn with age, 


Defy thy wrath, or court thy aid in vain? 
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But ceaſe, my penſive muſe! thy plainitive-ſtrain; - vat 


Religion points thy views to'' yonder ſhore; 11 


| And fins affail, and griefs oppreſs no more. 


There Delia blooms thro! love's eternal reign, 
| And chaunts with ſeraph ſiſters heav'nly lays 5 


Earth's little ſcenes ſhe views with juſt diſdain, 
And each paſt ſuffering tunes her ſoul to praiſe, 
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If weeping may ſhare ſeraphic love, 
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